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“Well, 've Got & Rug Up In My
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SYNOPSIS.

Qeorgs Perolval Algernon Jotes, vice-
president of the Motropolitan Orjental Hug
0oImpany of New York, thirsting for ro-
manes, in in Cairo on & buslness trip.
Horace Rynnne arrives nt the hotel In
Cairo with o corefully gunrded bundle.

CHAPTER |ll.—(Continued.)

George's romance gathered Itself for
a flight. Perhaps It was love thwart-
ed and the gentlemnn with the mus-
tache and imperial, in spite of his aml-
ability, might Le the ogro. Perliaps
it was love and duty. Perhaps her
lover had gone down to sea, Perhaps
{(for lovers nre known to do such
things) lhe had run away with the
other girl, If that was the case,
George did not think highly of that
tentatlve gentleman's tuste. Perhaps
and perhaps again; but George might
bave gone on perhapulng  tlll  the
erack o doom, with never a solitary
glimmer of tho true stale of the glrl's
mind. Whenever he saw an unknown
man or womnn who ajtracted his st
tentlon, he never could resist the im-
pulse to Invent a romance that might
apply.

Immedintely after dessert the two
rose; and George, nnding that nothing
more important than n pineapple lce
detuined him, got up and followed. Mr.
Ryanne almost trod on hls heels an
they went through the doorway Into
the cosy lounging-room. George
dropped Into a vacant dlvan and walt-
od for bhis cafe n In Turque. Mr.
Ryanne walked over to the head-por-
ter's bureau and asked if that gentle-
man would be so kind as to point out
Mr, Qeorge P. A Jones, if he were
anywhere In sight. Ho thoughttully,
not to say regretfully, lald down a
small bribe,

“Mr, Jones?™ The porter knew Mr.
Jonesg very well. He waa generous,
and treated the servants ag though
they were renlly human beings, Mr.
Ryanne, elther by his Inquiry or as
the result of hia Lilbe, went up sev-
eral degrees In the porter's estima-
tion. “Mr. Jones is over there, on the
dlvan by the door.”

“Thanks."

But Ryanne dld not then peek the
young man. Me studied the quarry
from a diplomatic distance. No: there
was nothing to Indleate that George
Percival Algernon Jones was In any
way handleapped by hla Arthuresgue
middle names.

“No fool, us Gloconda in her Infinite
wisdom hath sald; but romantio, ter-
ribly romantle, yet, ke the timid
bather who puts a foot into {he water,
finds it cold, and withdraws It. 1t wil
all depend upon whether he iy o real
gollector or merely a buyer of rugs.
Forward, then, Horaee; a Bovereign
has slready dashed headlong down the
far horizon.” The curse of Epeaking
his thoughts aloud did not lle heavily
upon him tonight, for these cogitations
were made In sllence, unmarked by
any faclal expression. He proceeded
scrogs the room and sat down bheside
George. "1 beg your pardon,” he be
gan, “but are you not Mr, Jones?”

Mildly astonished, George signified
that he was.

“George P. A. Jonea?™

George nodded agaln, but with some
beat in his cheeks. “Yes. What is
it? The girl had just fMmished her
coffee and was golng away., Hang thia
fallow! What did be want at thls mo-
ment?

If Rysune saw that he was too
much, as the French say, he also per-
oelved the cause. The desire to shake
George till his testh rattled was In-
stantly overcome. She hadn't seen
Rim, and for this he was grateful.
“You are Interested In rugs? | mean
old ones, rure ones, rugs that are

onece and seldom If ever sold

That's my bualness.”

had no silly |deas about trade.
A8 A gentloman's

the #ense that it meant ldle

Room |I'd Like to Show You."”

atarte

Ryunne presented his enrd.

“How do you pronounca it?" nsked
George nalvely,

“As they do In Cork.”

"I never saw It spelled that way be
fore.”

“Nothing surpriging in that,"” replled
Rynnne, “No one €ss has, elther.”

George laughed and walted for the
explanation.

“You see, Hyan {8 as good a name
a8 they make them; but 1t classes
with prize-fighters, politicians and bar
chemlsts. The two extra lettera put
the Mnishing touch Lo the name, A
Jewel fa mll right, but what tella 1s
the way you hang it round your neck
To me, those additional letters repro
sent the jewel Ryan In the handa of a
Lallque."

“You talk like an American.”

“T mm; three generations, What's
the matter?" with sudden concern.

George wns frowning, “Haven't
met you somewhere before?"

“Not to my recoliection” A specy-
Intlve frown now marred Ryanne's
torehead. it did nol Hustiate & search
In hls memory for guch a casunlty ns
the meeting of George. He never for-
got n face and certainly did not re-
member George's, Rather, the frown
had Ita source In the mild dread that
Percival Algernon had seen him some-
where during one of those Indisposi-
tlons of the morning after, “No; 1
think you have made a mistake.”

"Likely enough. It just struck me
that you looked something like a chup
named Wadsworth, who was half-back
o the varsity, when [ entered my
freshman year."

“A universily man? Lord, po! 1
wan turned loose al ten; been hustling
over pince,” Ryanne spoke easlly, not
a tremor In his volce, mlthough he
had recelved a  slight mental joir.
“No; no college record here. DBut 1
want to chat with you about rugs.
1"va heard of vou, indireotly.”

“From the carpet fellows?
a big business over here,
you got?

“Waoll, 've 0 rug np In my¥ room
I'd Uke to ghow you. | want your judg
| ment for one thing, WIll you do me
the favor?”

Sloce tha girl had disappesred nnd
with her those Imaglnary appurte
| nances that had for a space trans-
formed the lounging-room Into o stage,
Georgo eaw ngaln with normal vislon
{ that the room was simply & common
| meeting-ground for welldressed pe
sona and Nidressed persons, of
unimpeachnble, the impeccable,
doubtful and the peccant; for in
as In anclent Egypt, there s
tlass and kind of humans, for whom
the Decalogue wag written, tran-
scribed, and shattered by the turbu
lent Moses, an Incident more or less
forgotten these days. From the tall
of his eye he gave swift scrutiny to
his ehance noqualntance, and he fonnd
nothing to warrant suspiclon. It was
not an unusual procedure for men to
hunt him up In Cairo, in Constantinople,
in Smyroms, orinany of the Orjental
cltles where hils business Itinerary led
him. The bouse of Mortimer & Jones
was widely known. This man Ryanne
might have been anywhere between
thirty and forty., He was tall, well set
up, blond and smooth-skinned. True,
he appeared to have been |ll-fed re
cently. A little more flesh under the
cheek-bones, & touch of edlor, and the
Irishman would have been a handsome
man, George oould read & rug » league
off, as they say, but he was & child In
the matter of physlognomy, whereas
Ryanoe was a past-master in thls re
gard; It was necessary both for his
business and safety.

“Certainly, I'll take u look at It
But 1 tell you frankly,” went on
George, “that to Interest me It's got
to be & very old one. You see, il's o
lttle fad of mine, outalde the buslness
end of it. Fm orazy over real rugs,
and 1 know something about every
rare one In existence, or known (o ex-
tst. Is it & copy?
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! “No I''l tell you more
| when we get to my room."”
| Deorpge was naw
| quite willing to dlacuss
| peLs,

Having galpned the room, HRyanne
threw off Lis and relighted his
clgar, which, In & gaving mood, he had
allowed to go out, He motloned George
to bha sentod
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the seasoned traveler
thiw, ih» wilied,

“The truth lg, I'm nll but done for.
And If I fall to strike a bargiin here
with you Wall, ! should hate
to tell the result Our consul
would to furnlsh me passage
home. Werne you ever up agalnst it to
the extont of reversing your euffs and
turning your collars? You don't know
what lfe Is, then"

George gravely produoced
clgnre and offered one to
There an  abhsonoo
broken presently the
erackle of fwi
clouds of snmoke flonted
upward sighed
elgnr one could not
length and s bgariBagdsl :
Pedro Murlas. In one of his doubt
fully prosperous ¢pochs he had smoked
them daily How long ngo had that
heen ?

“Yonder 18 a Mg, & prayerrug, as
holy to the Moslem as the idol'a eve
Is to tha Hindu, ag the Bible is to the
Christlan, For hundreds of yeara it
never suw the outslde of the Sulian's
palace. One day the late, the recently
lte, Abdul the (inapeakable Turk.
gnve it to the Pasha of Bagdad
Whenaver this rug moakes lte anpenar.
ance in Holy Mecea, It s worshiped,
and none but a Sultan or 4 Bultan's
favorite may kneel upon 1. Bagdad,
tha hundred mosques, the old capltal
of Bulelman the Great, the dreary
Tigria and the sluggish Euphrates, a
muezzin from the turret calls to pray-
er, and all that; sh?

George leaned forward from his
chalr, n gentla terror In his henrt
“The Yhiordes? By Jove! is that the
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Y hiordes?
Admiratton kindled In Hvanne's
To have Wit the bull's-eye with
o Iree nnd quick an alm was ample
proof that Perclval Algernon had ot
boasted when he sald that he
gomething about rugs.

“You've guessed it

“How did you come by 1t?" George
demanded excitedly.

“Why do you ask that?

“Man, ten-thousand pounds ecould
not purchase that rug, that bit of car
pet.  Collectors from every port have
been after It in vain,  And you mean
to tell me that It les there, wrapped
in butcher's paper?*

“Right-0!"

Ryanne solemnly
and rolled up
muscular arm was scarred by two
long, ugly Kknlfewounds, scarcely
healed, Next he drew up a trousers
log, disclosing a ballered shiln. “"And
there's another on my shoulderblade,
tha clogest call T ever had A mnan
who tukes hig lite in his bands, ns 1
have done, merits some reward. Mr.
Jones, U'll be frank with you. 1| am a
kind of derolict, Since | was a boy, 1
have hated the huomdrum of alliven,
of shops. 1 wanted to he my own man,
to g0 and come am 1 pleased, 'To do

hig and live mennt precarlous ex-
plolta Thia rmg represents of
{ Thum I am tolling the family
socret: 1 nom showing the skele
ton In the tinlly 1
fmtele that that
| the our old friend
| Hereules were simplo diversions eom
| pared, you'll the diifl
11 hivd 10 pvercome.,. You Koow
| thing of the Oriental mind |
led the job nlone, 1 may
of the junglp yet."

George listened entranced. Ho could
readlly construct the scenes through
which this adventurer had gone: the
watchful nights, the untiring patience,
the thirst, the hunger, theé heat. And
vet, ho could hardly belleve. He was
a trifie skeptical. Many n rogue had
made the mistake of playing George's
uge against his experience. He had
made some serlous blunders In  the
enrly stnges of the businoss, how-
ever; and everybody, to galn some
thing in the end, must lose something
at the start.

“If that rug !s the one | have in
mind, you certalnly have stolen it
And If It's a copy, I'll tell you quickly
cnough.”

“Thnat's falr. And
Ryanne declared, “l waanted you to
lopk ut it. To me, consldering what |
have gone through to get i, to me It
I8 the genuine carpet. To your expert
eye It may be only & fine copy. | know
this much, that rare rugs and paiut
logs have many coples, and that some
one ls belng hooked, sold, bamboozled,
sandbagged, every day In the weok If
this 1s the real article, I want you to
tako it off my hands," the adventurer
finished plonsantly.

"There will be n hue and ery."

“No doubt of "

“And the dovil's own Job to get It

ayen

knaw

detached a
hin sleeve,

ouft
The bure

nno
you

you

clogset oot aden
1 i il when |1

(RS

fh .
suven labore of H

recognlze ulties
Birliiare
band
not be out

that's why,"

ke | nway

out of Egypt.” These were set phrases
of the expert, prellminaries to bar
gilning. "One might aa
round & atolen elephant.”

“"But & man who 18 as familiar with
the game as you are would have Ittle
difficulty. Your Integrity i{s an estal-
lished fact, on both sides of the water
You could take it to New York as a
copy, and no appralser would know
the diference. It'a worth the attempt,
I'd take ft New York mysell, but
you see, I am flat broke, Come; what
do you or 1 om
of n Turk?

“"What do

1 X

for It

i "?'I"'I"' thirog

—_—
ng it'a genuine? G
dry and |

aclonce ro 1T Al

hind
had neces

Rynnne narrowed his eyos

balancing the porsibliitles, “Say, one
thousand It Is ke glving it
But when the devil drives, you
know. It 1a bhevond any set price: It
4 worth what any collector Is willlng
to pay for (! I belleve 1 know the
kind of man you are, Mr, Jones, and
that la why, when | learned you were
fn Calro, 1 came directly to you. You
wonld never sell thin rug. No. You
beconie Hke n miger over his
You keep it with your
(1 heard about them,
s draw the curtalns, lock the
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It s ke,
1t

bean o lot

tims

d her pre

pounds

would
ralid
emeralds

ton)

would

hive

You would love for
and not TEL
thousand pounid
A Tew aave: th

s in Constian

Its OowWn
| § LA
8 You
ot will help.
tinople, and
throe or | erks helors
the theft, ¢r the co
Brimincss
“You haver
pered George
“I don't Know;: perhap
ity sgninst pogoanism;, the
conscience permita It,"”
b L

nre salling In
The IMisha
it will be
he hears

g1.” with a e«

't killed any one?"

whis.
4. Christian
Occldental

that

A E* 19 1 ha
submit to whntever moral arralgnment
Mr, med advisable to make,

But George made none. He
hastily, sought his knife and, without
#0 much as by your leave, slashed the
twine, flung agide the paper, and threw
the rug the counterpane. It
witg thie

There wans not the
glightest doubl In his mind., e had
heard it descritbvd, he had seen o
photograph of it, he knew Its hlatory
il:'u’l. mosat of '”. awnerl
good copy of It,

Apaningt templation thnt
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than his kind, And how deep Ryanae
and his confederates had delved into
human nature, how well they eould
read and Judge I, wis made manifest
in this moment of George's moral re
lapse,

Bagdad, the Jinns, Sinbad, the Thou
sand and One Nights, Alibnaba and the

“Oood night.,”  Guoigs
the corridor 1o the adjolning room

And now, bang! goes Pandora's

box

CHAPTER IV.

An Old Acquaintance.
That faconliv which decldes on
lawleasness of our actlons: go
noted etymologist described
selence, It fell to another
gulshed intellect to add that
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with a thick, blue haze; and through
this the elder man eyed the younger.
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“l gay," as he opened the door, “you
must tell me all about the adventure,
It must have been o thrlller.™
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Poor as a Church Mouse i

Since Confetti Came Into Use, the
Saying Has More Meaning Than

at Former Times.

The sexton of a fashlionable New
York chureh wasd sweeplng Inte &
large meund the bright purple, red
snd yellow disca of confettl whieh 1t
sered the church entrance and steps

“This moenth," he sald, “1 have had
alrendy 85 weddings in my church,
And at every one of Lhese weddings
paper confettl was thrown at the
bride instend of rlce

“Phe confettd fashlon s very wel-
come to us sextons. When rice was
used our churches were overrun with
miocs, The saylng, "As poor as a
church mouse,” was theu meaningless.
Why, In my church, where weddings
are 0 popular, several hundreds of
mice—fat chaps they were, (00—
found an ample food supply In the
rice that wus sprinkled over the
brides

“Now
doped [or
have all
starved out
paper.”

aban-
milce
wera
live on

that rlee has Dbeen
paper confettl, theso
disappenred They

They counidn’t

| champloned

Bending with diMculty to collect &
few obstinate pleces of the bright pa-
per confett! that stuck to the floor,
the old sexton added:

"Qf cour thede bLIits of paper are
much more awhkward for me to sweep
up than rice. But, even so, I hope the
confett! fushion has come to stay."

i,

Public Schools.

In antiguity the masses of the peo-
ple grew up In Ignerance of things
Iterary. Publle seducntlon—the aduca-
tlon that exists for the mnsses of the
people—Dbegan, practically, with John
Calvin's rule In Geneva, from which
tme popular education had steadlly
galned ground, * The free school sys-
tem had Itsa beginning In Great Hrit-
ain, nbout the year 1780, with Robert
Ralkes and his Sunday school move
ment, 1t was not untll 1860, however,
that the fres publie schools begnn to
got Itsell Armly rooted in the British
lslesn. In thls country from the start
the !dea of universal education wns
by Jefferson and other
leadors among uws, and the idea has
never weased ‘o be fundamental with
us, nas absolutely necessary W the

-
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what might. 8o conscience snuffed
| out her red lantern and retired

| (TO BE CONTINUED,)

T
A

e e e e e e e L

prevention of the llberty on which the
government s founded.

Odd Case of Friendahlp.
‘ At the present tlme a most unusual
| case of affection between a domlelled
and a comparatively wild anlmal Is to
be witnessed at tho little Engllsh ham-
let of Spoonley, nenr Market Drayton.
On the larm of Mr, Willlam Woodburn
for n week or two past, a small rough,
gomewhat viclous terrler from the
farmstead hins been noticed gambolling
In the felds with & large well-devel-
oped hare Such an attachment s
most uncomimon,
Happens Sometimes.,

“Get off and let's g0 to the
| game."

“l got off the other day.
peat so aoon.”

“Then we'll go to the theater to-
night."

“Can't do that elther. The oMce
plays & double-header and we work to-
night.”

ball

Can't re

Ingenlovs Alarm Clock.

A French jeweler has brought ou,
an electric alarm clock that will ring
a bell or perform other services one
or more times n day at a set hour
| every duy or only on designated days
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Tl pure  wnd
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on miven Lths highest
awards at two Warkl's PPure Fou
pitions—one nt 1 po I 1807

other at FParis, I'rance, last March,
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Frenzied Arithmetic.
Three-yvearold Amy, who has a very
lively little brother, was belng put
through a lesson in arithmetic by her
unecle, She had successfully added one
and one, but stuck at two and ons,
“Your mammi,” sald her unocle,
“has two children, If she had one
more, what would that make?"
sey " orled Amy, “that would make
my mammn cwazy!"—Woman's Home
| pompanlon,
She Believed Him.
She—Do you love me more than
ever, dear?
He
ling

Oh, ves, more than never, dar

is alwayvs ready to
provided 1t [lsn't
Lohengrin.”

A brave
fhon the
that old tune from

man

mueie™-

_THE PRICE OF
P BEEF

19 JITGHT AND SO
‘I'T"‘I“‘!l”' PRICE OF

For yeamthe Provines

hen today
are lpimensegraia Delds
" . and (he oattls have
glyen place to the énitivation of
wheat, oats. barley aod fiax: the
clapge has mades many thoosands
d Of Awerivaus, suillod ©
piains, wonlthy, but %
creaned the pride of live Stock.
Thors Is splendid opportunity
nuw Lo geln

Free Homestead

of 18 acres (and RnoTher on & pre-
emptlon) In the newer distrien

and produce cithearosttinorgraln,
T

e re wlways good, the
1 sChonly and

YOTLa,
mond Tor Misrstuie. tho latest
Inforipation.rullway ratos, ote, o

A 1 M. Mactachlan, Drawer 578, Walerlown, 5 B
M RA, GIREETT, 31§ Jackson 52, SL. Payl, Minn,

Uanadian Qovernment Agonts, or
addrexs Ruaperintendent of
Tmmigration, OLtawm, Taxads.

HIDES TANNED

For Coatsand Robes, When you lose & horss of
butehor o beof, save the hide and got & beantifo
cout or robe made out of 1t

Write for eatajogne, and no donht thare is aome-
one it your pluce whom wa ean refer yul Lo, whare
TOU CAn peo i samplo of our work.

COWNIE TANNING CO.
| G111 Market Sireet Den Molnes, lowa

F ‘atson E.Colemnn, Wash
PATENTS &zl Bgir st
Sioux City Directory

“Hub of the Northwest.”

Bask by

wivo [Mid- West Bank

| Sioux City, In. "“T'hat Always Treats You Right.*"
Superior Service ~Sure Safety—Liberal Interses

FOIR BEST SERVIUK SHIT

RICE BROTHERS

Live Stocek Commiasion Merclinnts at

SIOUX CITY, Chicago or Kansas City

'Poo! & Billiard Tables

Iceless Fountains
& M. Jenkinson Co., 421423 Peart SL.. Sloux City, la

IOWA PHONE 2443 AUTO PHONE 4478

CRAIGHEAD ®@. CO.

LIVE STOCK COMMISSION MERCHANTS
STOCK YARDS, SIOUX CITY, IOWA

Ask fur one uf our WIS calenders

NEW MARTIN HOTEL

Now Open 10r bDusiness
Absolutely Fireproul

50 RoGms,
Rates $r and Up.

'INGWERSEN BROS.

Live Stock Gomaidssion Merchiania
Room M Exchange Building
Sioux City Stock Yards Sioux City, lowa

You Get Value Received When You Buy

. RI LBY SOAP

The kind with (he

YELLOW EBAND

Sold by al' grocers, the bands ure valuable

WALTER BROS.

| Live Stock Commission Merchants

Correspondence by Mail or Wire
Answered Promptly

8IOUX CITY

FORBESTRESULTSSHIPTO
Hudson & Greenameyei

Live Stock Commission
Merchants

§IOUX CITY 1I0WA

Soot Destroyer

Burns all soot by chemical action, and mukes

bodlers, furnaces, soves ipes as clean o

pew, | your dealer dosan’t keep it wiite 1o
Johnson Compound & Chemical Co.

| 318 3¢d Street Sioux City, lown

| LIVESBTOOK COMMISSION MENCQUHANTS

 BALOWIN, KITSELMAN & TIMMEL

| Bioux Qitv Btock Yarda Iows




